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CHAPTER XVIl—Continued.

—17

*There was a lot of malevolence In

Mr. Sidney's tone, a tremendous
ount of hate. Richard Dobson wut-
ted the quivering, quavering lttle

gry again and started to run, As he

g{ under way, he shrieked. It sound:

ofl llke an old woman's shriek.

“Mr. Sldney started after him. He
had that cane you saw him take out
pf thiz room. *That was the one he
was beaten down with,

“T think for & moment he wanted to

1. Riehard. He flourished the stick
:nd yelled, Richard, being in a fren-
gy of fright, was stronger on his legs
ghan his brother. He was off into the

ush. Mr. Sidney stumbled and fell
gm got up rather slowly, as if he were
elther hurt or as if his strength were
feaving him. I could hear Richard
ghrieking farther off In the bush,

“when Mr, Slduey got up, he turned
toward the house, and 1 ran to beat
bim bere and found you.

Jed_ rocked a while, and Y did not
gny anything,

“I am decidedly shaken” he sald
ofter & while, “I was very fond of
bim, and T am A nuseless old man, an
ulcoholie of no account except to him,
ind he is dead”™
\ “There 1s only one thing to do"” I
pald. “Richard Dobson must be on
pts way to freedom tomorrow. We
ghall have to see to that"

Jed aroused himself for an instant.

“You copy-hook moralist!” he sald,
“You would Interfere with a genial,
Jovable man's magnificent hate just
beenuse he s dead and your scruples
have become importgnt. You ought
to choke. et the brute Dick Dobson
rot in prison, It's his desert”

“It ean't be done, Jed," I said. “To-
morrow we'll go (o Alwlck prison and
explain”

. & @ .

For me to aet without telllng Mrs,
Sidney was impossible, and t was nl-
most Impossible for me 1o tike the
subject up with her, I saw her only
for n moment, told her that, belng ac-

ualnted with the facts, I thought 1
knew what the eonscience of the house
wounld reguire.

Her world had been destroyed; her
Nght had gone out. She had no pride
for herself; she shrank from the pos-
gibility of a hurt to Isobel, but I had
judged the conscience of the house
correctly. She would have protected
Mr. Sidney against all the equities and
justice In the workl—that was her
sin In her own esteem, But now he
was dead ! Justice could be done.

1 did not want to act without 180~
bel's knowing what I ‘was doing. 1
! ghe would approve of what 1

tended to do, though I integdéd te

it whether she did or not. I had

fo tell the story. .

“You are right, John,” she gald
#Rut how magnificent father wasl
He was stark Nemesis, the cleanest,
purest justice there 1si”

She was a bit ecstatle. They teach
rnu Iadies too many generalizations,

thought. There was no rhapsody In
thia; It was ugly. : ;

Jed had ohe more flakh pf spirit As
we ltlrteq the penitentiary. I

“You podr 8id cops-book fool of a
moralist ' he said. “Why can't your
insignificant consclence be satisfied
without dolng a lpt of damage tc no
good end? . Hang yoo moralists] - You
wreck lite. Richard Dobson can't  vo

Mr. Sidney Started After Him.

outside the penitentiary. He has no
money, no way of making sny, nJ
plnce to go, no friends. You :re go-
Mhthmwhlnouto(htlm
You are going to torture hinm with
the knowledge that his life was wasted
In prison when he was a free man In
law, You are going to destroy e 8id-
ney family.”

“Richard Dobson saw his brother”
1 said, “that night at the pool.”

“He saw & ghost,” asserted Jed. “Or
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can have it either way you want. You
are golng to force him out of the only
place he has to live, and ycu are go-
ing to glve him the tragedy of know-
ing that his life was w:ecked."”
“He 1s a rich man" 1 sald. “Half
{he old Dobson estate i his. All of It
{s his. His brother was legally and Is
now actoally dead.”
“You are a worse man than I was"”
soid Jed. “I never interfered with Mr.
g doey's scheme of punishment. Yon
are trylng to. His scheme was just.”
“What's the use of this debate? I
exclalmed. *“You are morally Incapa-
ble of right dolng"
“And you are a foollsh collection of
plous axloms," said Jed.
When we came (o the penitentiary
entrance, we encountered Morgan of
the Metropolitan agency. He stopped
me.
“You had me fooled,” he sald *I
really thought you didn’t know."
“I did not know," I sald.
“Didp't you!" he exclalmed. “You
are here to see Richard Dobson. I fol-
lowed my hunch. I have the answer
to the thing. I know why this man
Sidney never was younger than twenty
years, You are here to see Richard
Dobson becnuse you are representing
Arthur Dobson.” 2
“Arthur Dobzon is dead.”
“] know he i§—as a name; bat he
is alive as Sidney."
“Mr. Sidney Is dead,” I sald. “We
hate come here to tell Richard Dob-
son that he ean go free. 1 did not
know who Arthur Dobson was until
last night."
As Morgan stood before us on the
penitentiary steps, I thought how true
had been my conception of him a8
the inevitable, Mr, Sidney had out-
played fate, but it was by using the
trump enrd death.
Morgan's face showed some unpléns-
ant lines,
“What do you mean, that Sidoey L]
dead?’ he asked.
“He dled Christmas night. I read
his diary lust night. Jed gave it to
me. It 1s the one Dravada tried to
gteal, We came here at once 1o tell
Richard Dobson."”
“Let his brother Arthur tell him,
Riéhard s dead,” sald Morgan, golng
.on down the steps. “But 1 am not
through with you people. Publicity Is
just as good now as it Was before.”
He got into an automobile, and was
driven awny.
vSomething always happens to these
moral consclences” sald Jed savage
ly. “You'll learn life some day, young
fellow. Now keep your mouth shut
inside here." : '
The warden told us that Richard
Dobson had died the night before. He
had sustalned a great shock the night
e walked out of the penitentinry and
was found on Mr. Sidnéy's grounds,
The adventure not only overtaxed him
physically, but It had affected his im-
agination, When the guards found
him, affer the message from Hartley
house, he was incoherent and In a fe
ver,

He never regained strength or ra-

tionality. He had been quiet at times,
but at oth times was In delirium.
When ' del s, he suffered chiefly
from the delusion that be Bad seen

his brother's ghost.

He died slowly and [n great misery,

e warden sald.
' “Now, keep your #onth shut, you
fool” Jed ordered—by merely prod-
ding me In the ribs.
" IThe whrden was affected by the
news of Mr. Sidney's death, He re-
membered him as the pleakant man
who had ealled one day. It seemed to
me that our visit, so shortly after Mr.
Sidney's death, must appear as a thing
strangely without purpose to the war-
den, but Jed was so apparently right
in asking for silence at this time that
I ylelded to his prudential course.

The right and wrong of the Dobson
affalr was In the grave. Our depar-
ture from the penitentiary was awk-
ward, I thought, The warden {1d not
seem to find it so. -

On the way back Jed presented, vi-
clously, the sharp edges of our

«You have that fellow Morggh to
deal with,” he sald. “If you m going
to be moralistic, you will ruln the lives
of two ladles who have trust
Morgan has to be bought. You dre not’
deing anyéne Any hurt now, You are
not ng sn lnnocent man In the
pmhmt:rs. You are not disturbing
justice or defeating punishment, You
ate taking the surest means to the
protection of the innocent by bribing
this man to silence.” -

Of all the obvious things 1 might
have said to this man who for 4 long
time had terrorized the Sidney house-

M}hmMthmun

e Mysteryof Hartley House

S. RAYMOND

established yourseives, and Morgan's
story will be a dried-up walnuot.”

The proposal was so repulsive that
I did not answer Jed. He sald a great
deal more in & great deal of bitter.
ness, chiefly against me and what he
eoncelved to ba my morslistic Ideas.
When we had returned to Hartley
house, Jed sald:

“Iio at least one thing, ask Miss
Sidney what she prefers.”

I had po right and no inclination
to make u decislon which congerned
the family and not me. I did not want
to speak to Mrs, Sidney—Jed was
right, her consclence might permit
only the answer which would expose
the family to consequences. I spoke
to Isobel,

We compromised with Morgan, Jed
again was right. Morgan wanted 850, -
000. He took $20,000.

Isobel had been insistent. She had
been Impatient of uny suggestion that
there cquld be anything immoral or
dangerous In such compromizing. Fem-
inine morals are selfishly protective
of things near and dear. A genersl-
ized lmmorulity, an unembodied im-
morality, 18 to women unlmportast. It
{s less than unimportant; it s impos-
gible; It does not exist. This is a
part of the instinet which nourishes
and protects the Infant,

“I don't understand yon at all,
John,” she sald, “Is there any ques
tion in your mind that we ought to
protect my father's memory and my
mother's peace of mind? You admit
that even now this man Morgan can
wreck the things we hold dearest.
You admit that a small payment can
protect these things., You know that
the one thing of which we have more
than we need 18 money, and you ad-
mit that we are not doing any person
any harm by using It to bribe this
man Morgan."

Of course, I had to glve In.

CHAPTER XVIIL

Mr. Sidney wae burled by the pool
on a bitter afternoon when the snow
erenked underfoot, and the sun, In a
cold blue sky to the southwest abpve
the hills across the rivér, could hard-
ly be regarded as a warm and sustain-
Ing star. :

The servants were pall bearers—sad
ones: and we had the chaplain from
the ‘penitentiary to read the seryice
in the room Mr. Sidney had used. The
sun came in the southwestgrn win-
dows, and the canaries fang. Algol
was afraid of strangers and hid him-
gelf. Otherwise it .was Mr, Sidney's
room. r i
We carried the coffin the half-mile

tocks through the 40 _enrth...)lrl.
Sidney took my arm, but walked the
distance bravely. Tsobel went as If

cepting Jife without. a quaver or whim-
per, upon the terma offéred. We left
the remalus of our gracious gentleman
there, .

So genlal a man could not dle. He
still pervaded the house. He had im¢
pregnated it. His death could not de-
stroy his Influence. Even his room,
bls death chamber, remained Jovial;
but Algol attached himself to Tsobel
and could not be parted from her, He
went to her réoom that night.
Necessity and delleacy both sug-
gested that 1 go away fof a whilé the
following morning. It WAS necessary
for me to establish myself In the city,
in materinl and physical facts of lodg-
ing, and so forth, and delleacy intimat-
ed that I was an allen in the house.
hold upon & strangely fictitions stand-
Ing.

I went away in the early morning
leaving word that T would retarn In &
day or two to say good-bye. I came
back the evening of the second day,
by automobile from th® city. I had
been fmpelied to go back and had so
far resifted fhe compulsion that I bad
missed train time, Then the impulse
rensserted itself so Irresistibly that i
took an automobile for the 40-mile

Jed met me at the door. His cor
diality was unforced. It was the din-
fer hour. Jed suggested either some

omelet with mushrooms. Mrs, Sidney,
he said, had been Spartan, but was In
Miss Sidney was somewhere

fihaths
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in the bitter cold to the grave which |
had been dug by the pool with mat- |

she were a clear-eyed Spartan.girl ac- |
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Please sit down, Jobn.” |
Wa |

were morose,
I did, In a comfortable chalr.
looked at the fire.

“I'll be saylog good-bye tomorrew,”
I sald, |
*What are you going to do?”

“l have made some arrangements
I'll balld up a small practice, I may
go to a small town. I think that|
would suoit me. I haven't the temperas
ment for a eity. It Is chlll™

“You have really set yourself back

“In a
yes."”
“You think of it as a sacrifice?”

1}
)

With You™

life. The rest of my existence will be
the sacrifice.”
“You are a simple sort of a person,
John"
] presume %0. I have no reason.te
think otherwise.” .
“Where did you get your ldeas of
women, John 1"
“] have no ldeas of women. I am
not presumptuous or, In that fashion,
egotistie.” HES W

“Yes, you ara,"” she sald, I

“] don't think you are right in shy.
ing that”

“You are presumptuous about me”

I am not!” I exclalmed In hurt
pride,
“You ape,” she sald. “You presume
that I am not In love with you.”
(THE END).

WANTED.,.TD.

Many Years Ago Missouri Declared
Her ‘Ambition to Become an In-
dependent Republic,

Missourl once had Intention of set:
ting up as an Independent republie
all by herself. The Sesslon acts, state
of Missouri, 1838.1830, contaln a me-
morial to the congress of the United
States relative to the Santa Fe trade,
It tells of an expedition of traders
to Santa Fe In 1812 from Si Louls,
though it is not specifically stated that
they went over the Santa Fe trall

The early Session acts of the Mis
sour! legislature, starting In 1824, con-
tatn many Interesting resolutions and
memorials to congress on all manner
of political and historical subjects.
Incldentally the Missourl constitution
of 1820 starts with the preamble that
the citizens of the state agree to form
and establish a free and independent
republic by the name of the state of
Migsourl.

M ourl was one of the pivotal
gtates In the history of this country.
It was made such tn the anclent fight
in congress over the slavegx question,
which took up the admission of free
and slave states and considered tha
balanece thereof In congress. Misson-

L]

—the land west of the Missourl rives,
She made the midway polut betwesn
the of Kentucky and
those of the great plains, occupying &
generation of history hersell as a
frontier commonwealth.

Value of Snakes.
Most people have a deeided shrin®
ing from Snakes, which s not to be
wondered st In tropleal countries,
where their bite is venomous and oflea
tatal. But the grass sanke ought not
to be confounded with the rattlers,
cobras or pythons. It is as
pumanity as a frog and a
No greater
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by coming here,” she suggested. |
“Possibly,” 1 admitted, “In purely |
materfal ways; but I have lived the
wonder time of my life here, The sac-
rifice was cheap.” |
“But it was a sacrifice?™

gtrietly pragmatie fashlon,

“I do not. I think of it ns my real

| the wax ls soft,

wyou Presume That | Am Not in Love I

“GO . IT ALONE” |

L¥ 4

SOME CHRISTMAS PRESENT
SUGGESTIONS THAT WILL AID | ;
. YOU IN MAKING YOUR CHOICE
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JMMHW’ . e b

Christmas Novelties

Among the best of the povelties In-
troduced for Christmas gifts are the
handsome beads made of Sealing wix.
They are strung on slik cord with or
| without gloss or steel beads.

| wax Is heated over an aleohol flame,
she ¢tolors combined and the beads
| shaped over a knitting needle while
Pretty hatpins are

made In the same way,

Robe _for Baby

s %

find himself possessed of somet
splendid in the way of carrlage
like the rich affalr shown in the
ture, Satin ribbon makes the

telephones,  beautiful r
France, dressed in the crinoline 8ty
of long ngo, make useful as w
highly ornwmental Christmas

Thelr draperies of silk are sup

bisque are required for them.

|

|

|

The

When his majesty, the baby, (rides
out In state after Christmas, he may

| braidag word for hamt

As screens for electric lamps ar for
ladies from

a8
fta,

by a wire frame, Tmported he?l of
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Rag Dolls

Every Christmas the rag doll makes
ita appearance. There ure rag dolls }
of high and low degree. Two high-
clpss Hitle persons are shown. in the
pleture. These are made of heavy
domestic cut by & paper patitern
which can be bought, Thelr faces
{are palnted with water colors, thelr

halr made®of yarn, and they are com-

pletely dressed with clothes that nf-

ford the juy of taking them off and

putting them on. Even thelr slippers |
may be made of black oll cloth, One

of these baby dolls Is supposed to be

a boy and he has a palr of rompers

instead of a dress under hls coat.

Gifts That Please 1

Of all the practical gjfts that are
sure to please there are none more
dépendable than good-looking waste
baskets, There are many:kinds to
choose from but; valued - most, ara

Mmﬁ&cd ere-
ollcloth whtkotKer-things. Foundations

attractly are
pleture above, one of
satin Adg, one of beavy
Intter 1) o with

e L

* Christmus wotldn't
a new pincnshion falled
appearguee. |
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